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To MR. CUNNINGHAM.

nth March, 1791*

IF the foregoing piece be worth your
strictures, let me have them. For my own part,
a thing that I have just composed always ap-
pears through a double portion of that partial
medium in which an author will ever view his
own works. I believe, in general, novelty has
something in it that inebriates the fancy, and
not unfrequently dissipates and fumes away like
other intoxication, and leaves the poor patient,
as usual, with an aching heart. A striking in-
stance of this might be adduced in the revolu-
tion of many a hymeneal honeymoon. But, lest
I sink into stupid prose, and so sacrilegiously
intrude on the office of my parish priest, I, shall
fill up the page in my own way, and give you
another song of my late composition, which
will appear perhaps in Johnson's work, as well
as the former-
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